iSo                  SECRET COURT MEMOIRS

From Brunswick, October i4th,  1786.

Not having found an opportunity of sending off these
few lines, I continue.

I arrived here two hours before the Duke. As soon
as he came to Brunswick, he wrote to me with a pencil,
on a slip of paper:

<(I spoke yesterday evening, before I departed, with
the Minister Count Schulemberg, who had left Berlin on
the eleventh. He is in absolute ignorance of the alarm-
ing intelligence by which we were so much affected, and,
as I have "heard nothing on the subject since, I begin
to have better hopes. I expect my courier will arrive
early in the morning. I write you this, Monsieur le
Comte, from my mother's, and I hope you will do me
the favor to come to me early to-morrow morning and
dine with us.^

It appears to be very probable that no material harm
has happened to the Sovereign.

The splendor of the talents and urbanity of the Duke
appeared perfect at Magdeburg. Nothing could be more
awful than his manoeuvers, nothing so instructive as his
school, nothing so finished, so connected, so perfect, as
his conduct in every respect. He was the subject of ad-
miration to a great number of foreigners, who had
crowded to Magdeburg, and he certainly stood in no
need of the contrast which the Duke of Weimar and the
Prince of Dessau afforded, the latter the weakest of men,
the former industriously laboring to be something, but
ill-provided with requisites, if we are to judge him by
appearances. He might and ought to become a Prince
of importance. According to all probabilities, however,
Saxony will devolve on him for want of children in the
Electoral branch, and it is an afflicting perspective to
contemplate the destruction of all the labors of the worthy
Prince who at present governs the country, and who,
tormented in his childhood, unhappy in youth, and truly
respectable in manhood, will, perhaps, descend to the
tomb with the bitter affliction of feeling that all the
good he has done will be rendered ineffectual.

I have learned a fact, which will afford some pleasure
to M. de Segur, if he be still living. A foundry hasrs to his ^ffistoire de la Monarchic prus*
